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One 


Author's Notes: 

Yeah-timeline is off but for some reason when | saw that pic H posted and after the big diet Coke discussion 
this wouldn\'t get out of my head. I\'m sick -- | admit it. So, probably not what you were looking for H, but 
might be good for a giggle. 


He crumples the paper, jumping to his feet and beginning to stalk the room, the news having the effect that | 
had been sure it would, even though | hoped for the best. 


"Fuck!" 


How can he have all that energy after what he does onstage? He's pacing around, sweat pouring off him in 
streams, yet he's still as hyper as he was before we went on. He's close to me, | don't even have to turn my 
head to know he's there. | can feel him. The heat from his body, the smell of his sweat, his energy and life 


force that seem to claim their own space around him. 


"Fuck" 


| wince at the sound of something flying into the wall on the other side of the room. Without looking, | would 
guess it was the plastic chair that sat just inside and to the left of the door. Whether it was thrown or 
simply kicked | can't say, and right now doesn't seem to be a good time to ask. He's beside me again, his face 
intense and angry. | open my mouth, but my tongue seems glued in place. | feel the blast of his breath on my 


cheek when he screams again. 
" Fuuuuuuuuuuuck" 


Finally, | break the hold that has kept me silent, ready to offer what little comfort | can As | turn to face him, 


| swallow hard, looking into those emerald eyes and nearly drowning in their depths. 


"Maybe if you just add your own lemon itll taste the same." 


